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Somn days after this, as Amelia and her two) 
pupils were returuing from a walk, they saw, in 
an enclosure, skirted by a green Jane they had | 
just entered, a milk white heifer, of great beauty, 
and which had always been so remarkably gen- 
tlhe, that Arabel had been in the habit of playing | 
with her; sometimes entwining garlands of flow- | 
ers round her neck, and sometime decorating he r| 
horns with a kind of coronal, woven with flowers 
and leaves. 

“Q, there is Lily!" exclaimed Arabel. “ Stay, 
one minute, while T gather these last flowers of | 
the year, and [will crown my bonny Lily for 
the last time till next Spring.” 

* Having said thus, she hastily wove the flow- 
ers, Wineh they all joined in gathering, and step- 
ping lightly over the style, ran forward to execut 
her intention, Amelia and Aphia following mor 
leisurely. Arabel had arrived about midway of 
the enclosure, when the heifer began to paw the | 
earth and to utter those sounds, which the expe 
rienced car would have known were clicited by 
mingled fearandrage. Arabel, secure in the oft- 
tried docility and aifeetion of her favorite, kept 
on the same rapid rate as at first, although Ame- 
lia called te her to turn back. Finding her re 
quest unheeded, she quickened her pace, first 
enjoining Aphia to fly and secure her own safety. 
The enraged animal was now rushing towards | 
Arabel with furious speed, who just awakened 
to asense of her danger, made an effort to escape. | 
It was tuo late; the heifer soon overtook her and 
threw her to the ground. At this critical mo- 
ment, Amelia arrived at the spot. She had al- 
ready apprehended that the cause of the creature's 
fury was owing to Arabel’s wearing a red dress, 
and with a courage and coolness that might have 
done honor to the stronger scx, and at the im. 
minent peril of her own life, she threw her shaw! 
over its horns; then taking Arabel by the arm, 
who, although she had suffered but trifling injury 
was nearly paralyzed with terror, she urged her 
forward as rapidly as she was able, obliged a: 
she was to half sustain her weight upon her arm. 
They had arrived within a short distance of th 
stile, when Aimelia found that her strength wa: 


failing. She turned her head, and perecived that 


their enemy had freed herself from the append 
of the shawl, and was making towards 1} ’ 
though with speed less fiery than hea 


pursu d Arabel. Objects began to swim < 


her, she had only time to say, ** Fly, Arah \ 
save yourscl!,” when she sunk to thi un 


escape. Amelia soon began torevive, and when, 


Jsionate language of love. ‘The action and the 


sensible. Arabel, instead of obeying her com-| 


mand, knelt, weeping, by her side. Happily, |) 


however, their rescue was near athand. Aplia 
who, the moment she beheld the threatening dan 

yer, ran to procure assistance, fortunately met} 
her brother, who arrived in time to save them by 
conveying Amelia over the stile, and urging thi 
terrified and bewildered Arabel to effect her own 


| 


on opening her eyes, she saw Charles Nevers | 


|| bending over her, a blush encrimsoned, not only | 


her cheeks, but her neck and brow. With ate 





yinerity at which he himself, a moment afterwards, 


wondered, he ventured to touch that flashed brow 


with his Ups, and to breathe into her car the pas 


words at once restored her to herself, and, spring | 
ing to her feet, ** Mr. Nevers,” said she, ** you | 
have taught me the danger incident to my pre- 


sent station in your mother’s family; till now 1 


was aware only of its cruclty. You have saved 


il 


my life, and the reward be in your own bosom 
Po.morrow, L shall return home, and without 


‘ 


again seeing you. We part then, now and 


sls 


forever.” 


| * Tf] have offended you, Miss Clifton,” sai 
he, ** Tod eply regret it. Perhaps you may im 
-|agine that my words were those of a trifler; bu 


let ine assure you that although drawn fromm 

in an unguarded moment, never was the lan 
uage oflove morecsinecre. Leannot,’c 

he, taking her hand to detain h r, ** let you k uve 


me without an explanation.” 


“ Your mother—Miss Sandford,” said sl 


Ta, 


“think what you owe to them.” 
** 1 do—I do—" he replied, ** and must I not 
think, too, what I owe inyself?” 


| * Pardon me, Mr. Nevers, but L can listen to 


you no longer. My duty may be painful, but i 
is plain, and I trust that I shall have the courag: 
to perform i.” 

All further attempt to detain her was vain. 
Without suffering herself to again even look at 
him, she pursued her way homewards witha ccl- 
erity that made the aitempt of the weeping 


Arabel—who had heard her ¢ xpress her deter 
ination to return home—to keep by her sid 


‘ 


utterly impracticable. She went directly to her 
room, and ha tily addressed a note to Mr 
N ! des 1 icdiate interview. Th 
virl who cony \ d the note, soon returned, saying 
her mw swo ! d to have her come te 
\ inbes Aunelia, 1 ih 1 herselftim 
to iley ] I } on, hast to hi } 
\] \ r 9 if mm « ] 
\ ! ‘ 
\ 1 
! ! ‘ ‘ rly ta 
vet i Mada | 


have come to request your leave to return home.” 
Mrs. Nevers made no reply, but looked as if she 
expected she would explain herself. 

“TT find,” resumed Amelia, * that IT am une. 
qual to the task 1 have assumed.” 

* As a teacher?” 

* No, madam, that was not my meaning. I 
meant—that is, Lwould explain—” 

“* Explain what ?” 

** Madam, I can make no explanation—I beg 
you will not require it.” 

“What picce of trifling is this?” said Mrs. 
Nevers, in a severe tone. 

“© T did not mean to trifle,’ said Amelia; “ I 
would rather do violence to my own feclings than 
have you imagine so. Ina word, madam, I have 
a heart, and is it my duty to appear as if IT had 


none ?” 


handkerehicf to conceal the tears she could no 


Saying this she buried her face in her 


longer suppress. 

‘My son,” said Mrs. Nevers, ** has he ever 
dared by word, look, or action, to give you 
cause to suspeet that he docs not intend to fulfil 
ay Wishes as regards Miss Sanford ?” 

* T have never,” replied Amelia, relieved at 
he shape which her question at last assumed, 
‘heard him even pronounce her name, except in 
ner presence i. 

“That may be, and yet you may have very 


rood reason to believe that he prefers some other 


person—vyourself, for instanec.” 

* Madam, To must bee that you will press this 
subject no further. I have confessed my inabil- 
ty to pursue the course you have marked out for 
me, and all I desire of you now is, to simply tell 
me—having heard my confession—if it be your 
pleasure for me toreturn home orremain. Uf you 
wish me to go, I shall be ready to-morrow morn. 
ug. If you prefer that I should stay, I will so 
jar consent to your wishes, as to remain the 
three months, for which IT have already reecived 
compensation, provided that you will never, on 
any occasion, require me to mingle in the family 
; rele.” 

Mrs. Nevers had had no time to reply to 
Amelia, when Arabel entered the room, and 
running up to her mother, threw her arms round 
ner we ck. 

* Don’t let her go, mother,” said she, * she 
} 


has just saved me from a dreadful death, and 


Charles will feel as bad to have her go as I 


hall 
™hhe I. 
* Who h saved you froma dreadful death ?” 
‘i ( ton You won't part with her, will 
, ” 
! 
I t tell me what has happencd, and I can 
ter er your 
Aral ated ail that had taken place with 


mplicity and pati ss, to which Mre. Never 


‘ it ned withan cmotion evidently favor 
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able t to ‘Asal lia ; but when she procecded to toll \\her own imperious air, * there should, in some f 


how her brother had saved Miss Clifton’s life, 
too, the expression of her countenance changed. 
When Arabel had finished her relation, ** go now, 
my love,” 


you another time.” Arabel obeyed, 


said her mother, * and I wiil atiend to | 
though not! 


without again imploring her to grant her request. | 
i] 
‘The simple narration of Arabel,” said she, ! 


instances, be limits even to a parent’s control. | 


I must and will speak to Miss Clifton before she ' 


goes.—Amcelia, only confess to me that you are 


doing violence 


me with so much and | 


coldness and reserve, 
will ask no more.” 


““Mr. Nevers,” said she, with quivering lip and 


when they were again by themselves, “is a key! eyes filled with tears, “is it generous to add to 


to all that I would know. 
an ardent temperament, is casily excited ; 
as soon. 


at what has escaped him to-day. Nevertheless, 


My son, like others of | 


I do not think it prudent for you to prolong your! 


stay. 
ing, and [ think it best that you should not again 
meet my son even at table.” 

“Your wishes shall be strictly attended to, 
madam,” said Amelia, rising—‘' the more read. 
ily,” 
pen to be in exact accordance with my. own.” 
Saying thus, she left the room. 

Amelia, 
having just finished packing her scanty ward. 


About eight o’clock in the evening, 


robe and the few books she had brought with her, 


some one tapped lightly at the door. On open. 
ing it a colored girl put into her hand a scaled 
note, and immediately withdrew. On breaking 
she found it was from Charles Nevers. 


“Ts it possible,” it 


the seal, 
said, * that you seriously 
intend fulfilling the crucl determination you so 
hastily expressed in my presence a few hours. 
remark which Harriet 


made inadvertently, the real state of affairs began 


ago? In consequence of a 


to dawn upon my apprehension, and [ have had 


a long conversation with her. How havo I so 


long remained blind? My mother necd not seck | 
I have | 
that! 


to furce me to marry Miss Sandford ; 


always felt indifferent towards her, and 


indifference has now changed to a livelier emo- 


tion, which I forbear to name, as she has been 


It is my wish that yoy go to-morrow morn- 


the burthen of an overladen heart?” Then turn. | 
| yr P 

but! ing to Mrs. Nevers, “ Be under no apprehension, 

feelings which are the birth of the moment, dic! madam,” said she ; 


“if Lever again meet your 


To-morrow, he would probably blush |'son, it will be with your own consent.” 


, “Cruel girl!” said he, suddenly taking her 
hand, which he pressed to his lips : 


,on his hat, 


then putting 
which he drew down over his eyes, 


ithe left the house. 


}\ 
looked round, 


\) 


added she, with some spirit, “ as they hap- 


| which he 


the passive, rather than the active cause of all, 


yon have suffered in our family. If your deter- 
unalterable, [ 
that you will come to my sister Harrict’s room 
at ten o’clock, where you will find both her and 


me. In fifteen minutes the 


mination to go remains entreat 


girl will call for an 
Cuannies Nev 

The answer, which was ready at the time 
designated, was as follows 


answer. ERS.” 


** Ma. Nevers—I can neither meet you at the 


place you mention or clsewhere, as T have given 
my word not to see you again before Lk 
A. C.” 
In the morning Amelia took an aff-ctionate 
leave of Harriet, Aphia, and above all, o 
’ ’ 
who alinost refused to be comforted. A carriag 


was several miles distant, 


would be in 


to the which 


where 


city, 
readiness to take her 
She 


she 


place in the stage coach. 


} 


| 


lof ovr property, and did at your fatly 


f Arab l, | 


daughter ?” 
was at the door at an early hour to convey her! 
' 


had deseended ! 


the stairs, and was passing on quick!y through | 


the hall, when a door opened, and Charles Nevers 
her. Ina his 
mother was at his side, and laying her hand on 


threw himself before moment 


his arm, with one of those looks and tones which 


she had not been accustomed to have questioned, 
elie pronounced the word * Forbear.” 


* Madam,” said he, assuming in a incasure 


Amelia had 
when hearing footsteps behind him, Charles 


mother. She and her features 


wore an expression of deep and quict anger, 


was very pale, 


had beheld on only a few occasions 
and which struck him with more dread than the 
most violent outburst of passion. 
speaking, she made a sign for him to follow her 
intoa summer-house. Having turned the key 
* Charles Nevers,” 
suspense :—tell me plainly, 


whether you mean to marry Miss Sandford or our 


and seated herself, said she 


T ean brook no 

area governess, and make begwars of us all?” 
‘No, mother, I will not keep you in suspense, 

but will tell you frankly, that I 


to my feelings, as to marry Miss 


cannot do so 
much violence 


Sandford.” 


“ The governess then, of course, is to be hon- 
ored with your hand?” 
to call Miss 


will confer more honor than she reeeives, 


“The governess, as you choose 
Clifton, 


let her 


marry whom she will; and I will not 
pretend to deny that it would make me very 
happy, ifshe wonld accept my hand; of this, 


howover, LT have 
ae Mis a ‘- 


little hope . 


con boy! it would 
but all of ust 


beg, mother, 


and her, 


nost wretched.” 


intmy turn, that you will not 


torture me with suspense. ‘There mast be som 


mryatery which [am unable to solve. T ean see 


no reason why it shonld make either of us 
wretche Do explain.” 
“The axp'anation you quire, will disclos 


what I have hoped y arn. Miss 


Sandford’s father holds a mortgege of the 


ul would hever k 


whol 


i sa inj ossible 
“6 Jt is true ?” 
‘And is that the reason why Pmust marry the 


| "Phe mortgage will be relinquished the mo 
ine nt she becomes your wife.” 
“No, mother, I cannot: 
The price is “at.” 
ss Pov! 
ty, vou will know its bitterness.” 


* Bat I don’t me 


law, and have health, 


acrifiee my happiness 
too ore 
h boy !—-when you have tasted pover- 
an totaste it. Dhave studied 
IT tru t, enerey enough 
ofiny k dye. shal 
be both proud and happy to maintain my mother 


and, 


fomake a practical us row le 


and sisters by my own exertiona; and happier 
still, if Lean add Mise Chit ” 


+} | 
van tae iv jbitiaateer 


to your own feelings, in treating | 


been gone only a few minutes, | 


and to his surprise beheld his. 


»/ its influence in directing your conduct. 


Without | 


», his mothe 


not only make you 


’ ’ Ln 
rs accvase, 


* Your proje ot i is : alike foolich and chimerical, 
A person must arise to eminence in your profes- 
sion, before he can hope to find it a source of 
wealth. A year’s 
* There is something more foolish and chimeri- 
| eal still—the hope that I shall marry Miss 
| Sandford.” 


s trial will cool your ardor.” 


. * Your mother, Charles Nevers, has a will as 
energetic and as unbending as your own ; and 
she is determined not to outlive the hour which 
| reduce s her and her children to beggary. 
then, and marry Miss Clifton, but remember that 
}, you will find a worm gnawing at the core of your 
happiness, that will blight it for ever.” 


Go, 


|| Saving thus, she rose and unlocked the door. 
) Mother,” said he, “ stay one moment—you 
| forget that I am to be uncle John Maitland’s 
heir.” 

) ‘T have known your uncle John Maitland 
ever since he was an infant in his eradle, and I 
wind. 
let it have 
If you 
the voice of 
Till then, I forbid you 


! know that his mind is as variable as the 
, You will remember what I have said : 


can bring yourself to listen to 
reason, all will be well. 
ny presence.” 

While under the influence of anger, excited by 
r’s stern and imperious manner, Charles 
, felt: determined to persist in his resolution of 

never marrying Miss Sandford; but after having 
for 


placable, 


time reflection, his disposition, naturally 


generous, and devoid of selfishness, 
prompted him to sacrifice his own happiness for 
the family. 


the good of This decision procured 


| a reconciliation with his mother, and he no longer 
delayed to offer his hand to Miss Sandford, which 
without hesitaney was accepted. 
About a week Mrs. 
received the following letter from her brother, 


Mr. Maitland, the 


during the interview in the 


from this time Nevers 


Joln gentleman alluded toe 


stunmer-house with 


her son, Who wasa rich bachelor, residing in the 


capital of one of our northern States :— 


* Dear Stsren—lI had intended to make you 


a visit, instead of writing you this letter, but to 


‘confess the truth, I have taken a step, which 


makes me rather shy of venturing into the pre- 
ence of such a stately personage just at present, 


thourh after all, Charles is the only one who will 
vc affect he—if, like a 
boy, he only listens to the advise of his old uncle- 
‘What 
»” 


do you suppose uncle John has been doing | 


Arabel. * Why, 


d by it, and even good 
may step right into a domestic paradise. 
in. 
quires my swect little got mar 
ried, to be y says Aphia; and so you will all 
say, I No, thatis not it What then? 


Why, he has adopte da young eirl for his daugh- 


sure 
"i 
Suppose. 


} ter, aad so there goes fifty thousand at one slice 
off of the 


Charles. 


fortune [am going to bequeath to 


Bat IT could not help it—there was no 


-) ase in trying—for she is the prettiest little gipsey 


I ever 


| 7 j . 
ehe is 


looks a good deal like Arabel, 
But 


| mind, Arabel—there is time for improvement yet. 


aw, and 
abundantly handsomer. never 
After all, it is only paying a debt of gratitude, for 


it was throug father’s influence, that I was 
fortune. He et 


ars, and it was all by accident that I 


h her 


putin the road of now been 
dead two y 
irctnustances of his widow 


I last eaw 


H ty, ard of the indices nic 


nel children: for when hi, whiel 
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was just before my visit to Europe, he was thought '! So impatient was he for the introduction to 
to be wealthy. Now, Charles, you know that I f{take place, that he would hardly allow them time ,gaily—*t and as for your unhappiness you are 


have often told you, that I had a girl in my eye, | to divest themselves of their traveling dresses. 
who would make you a nice wife; and this new | 


daughter of mine is the very one. I have no 
doubt but that you will fall in love with her, the 
moment you lay your eyes on her, which will 
make matters all right as respects the property. 
Now sister, don’t look ‘scorny,’ and say that 
brother John is always building castles in the air; 
neither must you set yourself up against this 


j 


match 1 have been making in my own mind, for |) 


before the expiration of a twelyemonth, if the 


young couple faney each other—for after all, that 
must be the turning point—we will have as grand 


a wedding as there has been for many a day. 


When I began to write, I intended to give some 
good advice to Charles and the girls; for, being 
their uncle, it seems no more than right and 
proper that I should; bat this mateh I intend 
bringing about, keeps uppermost in my thoughts, 
in spite of myself, so I will only say to you all as 
one, (I mean you among the rest, sister,) mind 
and keep the heart in the right place, as I trust 
mine was, when | adopted the poor fatheriess girl 
furmyown. Your atfectionate brother, 
Joun Mairiann.” 

“Tam glad uncle has adopted her,” said 
Arabel, ** and so are you Charles, J know, if it 
does slice off fifty thousand dollars from what he 
was going to give you. But Idon’t want you to 
marry her,” added she, lowering her voice to a 
whisper, * LT want you to have Amelia Clifton.” 

The only remark made by Mrs. Nevers was, 
* You see, Charles, that I knew how to estimate 
your unele’s character.” 

Nothing more was heard from Mr. Maitland, 
till the ensuing June, when Charles reecived a 
few lines from him, written in much haste, 
informing him that he and his adopted daughter 
were going to set out for Saratoga Springs the 
next morning. ‘* Meet us there, my dear boy,” 
it said in conclusion, ** and I will introduce you 
to the best and most beautiful girl that you ever 
saw or ever dreamed about.” 

Although Charles cared little for the promised 
introduction, he thought it best to comply with 
his uncle’s wishes, and immediately sought his 
mother, to inform her that he intended to com- 
mence a journey to the * Springs,” the next 
morning. 

“And what should prevent Harriet and I from 


going too ?” said Mrs. Nevers. 

* Not anything,” replied Charles, “if the jour. 
ney would afford you pleasure.” 

** Miss Sandford, and her brother, too—they 
must certainly be of the party, but then you 
must allow us a day for preparation.” 

* Arrange all as you please,” said Charles, his 
brow slightly contracting at the mention of 
Miss Sandford. 

The weather proved pleasant, and the journey 
was performed expeditiously and without ace: 
dent. When they alighted at the principal hotel 
at Saratowa, Mr. Maitland, who stood at the door, 
welcomed them with great delight. 

* Pam glad that you and my dear niece hav: 


come,” said he to his sister, * for although Lam 


not so earnest to introduce my daughter to you as 


to Charles, Ishiall be glad to have you see her.” 


“ 


** You cannot help liking her, sister, for all you 
are so particular,” said he, as he led the way to 
the parlor. 

“ Why, what does this mean ?” inquired he, 
as he saw Harriet quicken her steps and hold out 
her hand, while his daughter, with glowing 
cheeks and evident agitation, advanced to mect 
her. 

** My dear Miss Clifton,” said Harriet. 

“Why, Harriet,” said Mr. Maitland, * this is 
my daughter. Why didn’t you tell me you 
knew her?” 

* Because, dear uncle, you omitted to tell | 
her name.” 

“Mrs. Nevers greeted her only with a cold 
bow, an example which Miss Sandford followed. 
Charles, who having lingered a little behind, did 
not at first perceive Amelia, now approached her 
with a countenance radiant with joy he sought 
not to disguise; she too felt a momentary thrill 
of pleasure, but a furtive glanee showed her that 
that eye was upon her, which had ever scemed 
to possess over her the power of fascination, and 
overpowered by a rush of contending emotions, 
she had only power to say to Mr. Maitland, 
“Suffer me to go to my revo.” Much alarmed 
by the extreme pallor that so suddenly sueceeded 
the bright glow, which a moment before had 
spread beauty and animation over her features, 


he immediately led her from the parlor, Harrict |) 


accompanying them. Mrs. Nevers sought an 


early opportunity to speak to her son in private. | 

** You possess not,” said she, * the least con- 
trol over your feelings, and as you have gone too 
far with Miss Sandford to retreat with honor, | 
even were the cause removed which makes a | 
union with her desirable, I see no alternative but 
to return, and that withoutdelay. By remaining 
here you both reecive and inflict pain.” 

** No, mother—do not insist on going yet. Let 
us remain one week, and I will then submit to 
my fate without amurmur. You shall sce then, 
that I can control my feclings—that Ll can dress 
my face in smiles, though anguish may wring 
my heart.” 

* Your desire to remain longer contradicts 
your assertion, but I will yield to you in this, 
We will 


though against my better judgment. 
remain a week.” | 
Charles gained litle by this concession, for 
Ainclia, distrustful of her ability to appear cahn 
and sel{-possessed in their presenee, never left her: 
room, not even to take her meals, unless she 
knew that the Nevers party were gone to ride. 
The week passed away, and the next morning 
they all—Miss Sandford and her brother being 
included—-were going to start forhome. Charles, 
by request of his mother had gone to her room, 
having just sent by Harrict to invite Miss 
Sandford to spend the evening withthem. She 
soon returned, but without Miss Sandford. 
“ Charles,” said she, “ T have important news 
to tell you, and what is better. agre: 


l hope : 


“1 am inno humor to hear news, 


1,! a 
2u.cC CWS, 


* said he 
rather petulant] “Jo am the most unhappy 


}* TBON ilvine. 


-_——- io ——— —_——_ = 


“I care not for your humor, said Harriet, 


! e.° ‘ . 
net half so much to be pitied as Mrv Sandford. 


Llis sister has eloped.” 

* Eloped !” repeated Mrs. Nevers and Charles 
at once. 

“Yes, and with that insignificant looking 
fellow, who has so often, of late, been seen walk- 
ing with her. But surely, Charles, you were 
only dreaming you were unhappy, and a 


‘change has already come over the spirit of 


your dream.” 

* Warrict,” said he, * I will leave you to com. 
furt mother, and go tell uncle Maitland that I 
ain free.” 

If Mrs, Nevers felt either disappointment or 
chagrin at what had happened, she possessed a 
spirit too proud to manifest it; it is probable, 
however, that she herself began to be disgusted 
with the jasipidity and affectation of her proposed 
daughter-in-law. It was afterwards known that 
she had had a conversation with ber brother 
‘relative to the mortgage, and that he had offered 
to pay it, if she would consent that her son 
should break his engagement with Miss Sand. 
ford ; but this he could not do, without bringing 
a stain upon his honor. Mr. Maitland, without 
waiting for his sister to invite him, told her that 
he was going to accompany her home, that he 
might see about that ugly mortgage, as some 
friends from the city where he resided, would 
take elarge of Amelia. After their arrival, he 
lost no time in calling upon Mr. Sandford. An 
xaimination of the papers, showed that the mort- 


/ gage was less heavy than Mrs, Nevers had been 


led to believe, and with the consent of all parties, 
he having advanced the requisite sum, it was 
transferred to Mr. Maitland. 

-_ * ” ~ * a * 


Not many months afterwards, the marriage of 
Charles Nevers and Amelia Clifton was announ- 
ced in the papers. ‘Those present at the cere- 
mony, bore testimony that, according to the 
warm-hearted Mr. Maitland’s desire, it was as 
“grand a wedding as had been for many a day.” 
But he felt a dceper joy than could have been 
derived from the surrounding pomp and splendor, 
as his eyes fondly rested upon Amelia, whose face 
radiant with heart-beaming smiles, was a trne 
transcript of her mind. ‘lo herself, it almost 
‘seemed as if she had been subjected to the spell 
of some malignant enchanter, which had only 
been broken by one benevolent and more power- 
ful, that he might throw around her his own 
delightful illusions; and this faney assumed a 
vividness approaching to reality, as she recalled 
the cold aud forbidding aspect and manners of 
Mrs. Nevers, whicu formerly, when in her pre- 
sence, had always thrilled her with an undefi- 
nable dread, and almost paralyzed her powers of 
mind, and contrasted them with their present 
winning affability, as she sat familiarly convers. 
ing with her mother and sister. But when she 
beheld the joy-beaming faces of that mother and 
sister, of the father who had adopted her, of her 
dear Arabel, and above all of him to whom sh« 
had been united by the holiest of ties—when she 
heard around her the familar voices she best 
loved, made softer and more musical by the der 


p 


and tranquil happiness pervading their hearts, 
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she felt that if she were indecd under the itl. | their beauty was of a quiet and peculiar kind— | cathedral. _ All flirtation and coquetry for the 


i 
ence of a spell, it was one she wished not to have}! if was capable of desc iption—it was such as all}time is forgotten, and every one comes to a 
dissolved. | could appreciate, and point out its best and most, stand ; for 

| { 


“| prominent features ! ||} “The Catholic, who bears that vesper bell, 


ORIGIN LL COMMENTICATIONS. But with Las Senoritas I found it 


I could appreciate it was trac, their loveliness 3}! And here permit me to continue the quotation : 
' 
1 





different : || Howe’er employed must send a prayer to heaven.” 


‘ ; “Tn forcign lands T liked the custom well 
For ihe Rural Repository. ‘ 


‘ion, or in What promment feature their charms For with the calm and sober thoughts of even 


SPANISTE WOMEN. existed. Itis in the whole person and eraeccful | ft well accords, and wert thou journeying there, 
It would not burt thee, George! to join that vesper prayer." 


} but TE eould not discover in what peculiar expres- 
| 


Tuene is something certainly very pleasing reNxpression—in the tout ensemble of the Npanish 
r Z ! 


virl, that her atiractions consist. It is a beautiful and impressive sight, thus to 


} 
| 

\ 

: : ; | 
and fascinating about a Spanish senorita; but!’ ; 
A little distance from the walls of the city, | 

‘ 

| 

{ 


whether it is her beautiful person, or the sylph-. see them at that quict hour, apparently forgetful 
like gracefalness that is naturally inherent to her, |, and a pleasant walk from the Placa de arma or fof the earcless hilarity and frivolity that but a 


| 
| 
| 


let her be found in whatever situation she may ;) principal square, is the Paseo or public promen. | moment before had such deep control over them— 

either in the lofty saloon of the wealthy grandce ;) ade; Where, as the sun sinks into the western {thus to see them, as one by one they count over 
, ed | E ‘| > ‘ 

or inthe thatehed cottage of the humble monfero;) Waves, and the refreshing sca breezes begin to | the beads of their rosary, and silently breathe 


in whatever situation she may be amet with—}! revive the flowers and plants, which the vertieal| forth their evening prayers to the Virgin Mother 


she alike draws forth the admiration of the! rays of a tropical sun had caused to droop—just and the Saints! But soon as the prayers are 


foreigner, | at that pleasing hour, before twilight begins to |i ends d, and the bell has ecased to send its solemn 
4 4 e 

She is certainly beautiful !—for in the dark! gather over the landscape, and the stillness of |) voiee over the silent eity, all again is gay and 

} ; ; 

Justrous eye, that emits from the long dark lashes), sunset falls upon the city- when the tumult of |} joyous as before ; while each one reeognizes his 


? 
he 


that shade it, the fire of the soul, and “ discourses} business gives place to the merry voices of care. }acqnuaintanee and grasping him by the hand, 


sweet language” to those on whom for a moment! less groups released from the toils of the day passes the usual vesper salutations—* felicis 
its glance is fixed—in the smooth and prolishe dtiand the soft) musie of the guitar, chiming with Hl rioches”—* we meet ina good hour,” &e. 
forchead, where the long rinelets of her raven; the melody of the softer voice of the performer | Yet Leoutd not help remarking some of their 
tresses are parted to flow down upon her perfect) just at this agreeable hour, when the heart is} poeular habits and manners, which during a 
neck and bust—in the small and beautifully) most susceptible of joyous tiapressions, the Pasco idenee of several years amongst them, DT eould 
dimpled month, where teeth of the most brilliant! is alive with happy groups, some in) relates, | never recone ile myself to 5 they were so entire ly 
Whiteness are ever peeping forth from lip others ou horseback or on foot; who invited by \\' alike what TP had been accustomed to, among 
that the sancy bee in his rambles, might be; the beanty and freshness of the hour, lave pile fair ones of iny own Yankee land. What 
forgiven for mistaking for some rosy fount of) escaped froin the narrow and pent up streets of would they say, on beholding one of their own 
honey dew —in short, in the whole contour of h r! the « ity, to take the evening air. jisex, boautiful as an angel, resplendent with rich 
expressive face — j Here th Spanish beauties display their most) ornaments and sparkling gems, such as might 
* Where all that’s best of dark and bright seduetive charms; and it was here I first met!) erace the favorite of a sultan’s larem, witb a 
Meet in her aspeet, and her eyes,” them. Theva always accompanicd hy "iT ‘long nine’ between those sweet lips which 
may be traced the lines of beauty. inaiden aunt, or some other superanuated rela ered made only to be Kissed—while clouds of 
Her form too, is of perfect symmetry, and in) tive, asa Puenna; or perhaps, (and which ap-.! fragrant sm ke, equal tothe vast putts of Dedrick 


perfect keeping with her low ly face; of middling) pearcd to me the most reasonable conjecture,) to Kniekerboeker himsclf, formed a thick canopy 


stature, plump and round, with a boast and waist) give a contrast to theirown youth and loveliness; |) above, or settled like a ‘a dim mysterious veil” 


beautifully moulded as the fairest conception of; for Beauty is secn to best advantage, when, about her beautiful person! Yet the Spaniards 

; | re, | 

a painter's drcain, or the bean-ideal of thi placed by the side of Age and Ugliness. ‘There | are all inveterate smokers—of all ranks, and of 

seulptor’s art it must haye been-a Spanish irl) are no females in the world, that can compare | all aves; even the young child begins to ery for 
] i M ’ | : a 

that Byron had in lis eve, when he drew the} with them, in the dignity and eracefulness of [his eigare, before he learns to lisp his other 

picture of his Dudu in Don Juan !)—and then her! their carriage ; and it is proverbial with forcign. |) wants! And in the ball-room it is not uncommon 


style of dress is the best caleulated of any Lever ers who reside among them, that on the Paseo, ) forthe lady to call upon her partner in the waltz, 


saw, to show off to the best possible advantage,) the Placa de arma and other public resorts, | fora “ principe” or “ cuelta de abajo 3 an indis 


its beautiful proportions. But it is that native! foreign ladies may be distinguished inthe crowd, |) pensable thing, without which, the evening, with 


dignity and graceful casiness, that indescrifable! that in the evening visit’ those places, by their|/allits musie and gaicty would but “ drag its 
something which aecompanics every motion of) aiekward and inelegant gait! And they ecer-! slow length along.” 

her limbs, and ¢ very expression of her b antiful! ta nly appear awkward, while contrasted with} The long mantilla, of which so much has been 
features, which gives the Spanish girl that peen-| the more graceful Senoritas and Donnas of} said, and which travelers have admired so much, 
liar charm, which Lhave never observed in the |, the city. snow but litthe worn; execpt at mass. ‘The 
women of any other nation. She possesses aj ‘The Spanish women are proverbially pious ;!) lead is richly dressed with flowers, and gems 
fascinating spell in her smile; and e’er he is! that is, se far as the observances of their religion ntcrspersed amid the curls of their dark elossy 
aware of it, the gazing foreigner discovers him-| is eoneerned. The y are naturally devotional, | lair; and ho envious hat or bonnet is suffered to 
self minus a portion of his heart, which perhap ,) and their edueation has a tendeney to mak: jf le that most beautiful of nature’s ornaments ; 
he had flattered himself he had left at home, in! thein more so. The yo are mostly educated in|) but whether riding or walking, the head is 
the safe keeping of some beautiful country.) convents and nuuneries, and schools under th always uncovered. ‘Though [ believe it is some 
woman } | control and management of the » thood ; 1 times eu fomary when taking journies on horse 

I shall never forget my * first iunpressions” on| these of then, Tinean, who are of the high mck, (Which are common,) to wear a sort of 
arriving for the first time in my life ina Spanish! classes; and they are taught to observe all the | rall hat—imore however for the purpose of con 
eountry. It was in the Havana, in the island of! forms and ecremonics of the eatholic religion, a ling the hair, than asa protection from the sun; 
Cuba; a eity which has long been as eclebrated! if upon them alone di pended all their future |) for they are always provided against this, by 
for its beautiful Doneellas, as the city of Madrid} hopes, as well as th pi nt smil of heaven heir small parasol, which is the inse parable 
in Old Spain. And while the Paseo is crowded, and all is gaiet rccompaniment of every Spanish lady. 

I had been accustomed to“ waze on beanuty’s! and mirth, should the yosper bel! proclaun 4 So much for Spanish women—and should the 
brow” as I found it, in what travelers call that) hour for pray ull ‘ ly | ad: th hove hastily written sketch be of any interest to 
great thoroughfare of beanty and fash ti] f death re is around, and noth aders, may oceasionally trouble vou with 
Broadway; and Ehad there seen many of ny) heard but the measured to of 1 ‘| i bel i] “oneidents of travel” Wanderer 
country-women, who were truly beautiful lourt!) ae jf , thie ‘ of the distant September WS, 1S 10 
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THE EARLY DEAD. 


| me en 


l|me through a little trap; but he refused to Ict was rather in accordance with my means, than 
| ter, or even to go himself to ask permission ‘| with iy own will or his necessity. The old man 


How many do we see in early life, in the morn-}) of the prier. ‘The season was one of solemnity, | was grateful. He begged me to stay a day or 


ing of their days, in the bloom of youth and 
vigor of manhood, just as they begin to look 
abroad upon the world, unacquainted with its 
snares and uneontaminated with its vices, as 
hope pleasantly smiles upon the future and 
reveals in glowing characters scenes of antici- 
pated happiness, their hearts clate with every 
pleasing emotion, as **fancy paints inevery breeze” 
prosperity in vivid colors—cxposed to the ravages 
of the destroyer, fall vietims to death and sink 
into a premature grave. Some before they shed 
the tear of anguish, or even learn to sigh, are 
snatched away by the unrelenting hand of death, 


and are called by the mandate of heaven to enter 


upon an endless state of being, while others live 
to learn that all below the sun is vanity before 
they make their exit. 

It ix with melancholy emotions that we behold 
the opening buds of spring nipt by the unfeeling 
frost, as they “ rise lovely in youth and put their 
beauties on,” so with feclings of regret do we see 
those full of youth, beauty and innocence fall 
victims to the destroyer, and sink into the tomb 
ere they have reached the meridian of life. 
Sometimes we witness a death by consumption’s 
sly, destroying hand which “ tlatters but to kill,” 
and again fearful and sudden as the lightning’s 
flash. Let our thoughts wander for a moment 


to the narrow house appointed for all the living, | 


the lonely mansion of the silent dead. ILere we 
see the grave of one who but a few days sinee 
mingled in the busy erowd, rejoicing in all the 
bloom of youth and sunshine of prosperity ; yet 
she fell a vietim to discase, from which no human 
power could rescue her. Ller death-bed scene 


is still fresh in memory as the events of yesterday. 


and the devotion of these sons of Saint Bruno 
‘could not suffer interruption. I turned away in 


disappointment, and walked quickly along a nar- 
{row path which skirted the bank of the river. 
1 The rapidity of my pace soon brought me up with 
}an officer who was walking at a slower rate in 
the same direction; and as the path chanced to 
|| grow narrower just there, he politely stood aside 
to let me pass him. He was dressed in an oil- 
cloth cocked hat, with a red cockade covering 
| the whole side of it, which was in turn concealed 
|| under two broad stripes of tarnished gold lace. 


| His coatee of green, with a strap on cither should. 
jer, and his legs, which were bent to the saddle, 
together with the height and heaviness of his 
| tread announced a captain of cavalry. Instead, 
| however, of a sabre, he carried nothing but a 


') , . ° 
yellow walking-cane ; and, as for his cheek-bones 


| 


/as hollow and quite vs crest-fallen as those of 


and mustaches of black and gray, they were quite 


| Don Quixote. He was evidently a poor otlicer — 
a very poor officer. Poor as he might be, how- 
ever, the courtesy with which he stood aside, 


putting out his cane tokeep him from falling into 
the Guadalquivir, whilst with the left hand he 
‘waved for me to pass on, was at least entitled to 
an acknowledgement, and this was in turn a fair 
introduction to the discourse which followed. 

He soon learned that I was a stranger—an 
American, and had been disappointed in seeing 
the convent. Ile too had failed to vain admit- 
ltance; but his errand had related to something 
else beside mere curiosity. It appeared that he 
was an indefinido, and, when I asked him if he 
had made himself obnoxious during the constitu. 


tional system, he said No—he had ever been true 


It was in Autumn, as the dreary winds began to (to his king, perchance to the prejudice of his 


howl around our dwelling and the falling leaf, fit 


country. He had long since been regularly puri- 


emblem of man’s mortality, fell earclessly on | fied, and was now ready to go whithersoever the 


every path, that we gathered around the bed-side 


ra 


to look again and perhaps for the last time upon) But no orders came for him 


the face of one who had been the companion of 


king his master might be pleased to send him. 
to go upon active 


serviec, nor had he and many others in Neville, 


our youth, the sharer of our childhood sports, our) reecived any half pay for near a year. Whiat 


joys and sorrows, and to take a final and aflee-|| could he do? It was too late in Vifk 


tionate farewell, Beside her lay her only child, begin the world anew: he could not 


an infant yet too young to know how much it 


for him to 
work—and 


the glanced at the soiled embroidery of his uni- 


had to lose, and as she viewed its sleeping form, ‘form. He had to struggle along, with his wife 


and “looked upon its little face that neither 


and two children, the best way he could. A re. 


smiled, nor wept, nor knew, who gazed upon't,” lation, who had a place in the Cathedral, had 


she raised her voiee to Him whose car is open to done something for them, and the prior of Car. 


the suppliant’s ery, and then she paused, and felt 


her work was done. 


tuxa had been very charitable. His necessities, 


She closed her eyes in however, had outerown these seanty supplic « 


death and gave her spirit up to God, ere twenty!) and he had gone again to-day to the convent to 


suimimer suns had shone upon her path. 
“ Barly, bright, chaste as morning dew, 
She sparkled, was exhaled and went to heaven.” 


Cazenovia, Nept. 29, Is40, A. 


seck relief from) pressing want, but hie had not 


lscen the prior, Meantime, his wife was at th: 


term ofher pregnaney, and he did not know 


;where he was to find bread for her and for th 





TRBAVEZLING SHETCGHEZS: 


From Slydell's Year in Spain 


THE POOR OFFICER. 


children, much less the comforts and assistan 

called for by her peculiar condition. The thread 

bare dress of the veteran, his meaere counts 
j nanee, the contending scuse of pride and poverty 


were expressed, and the tearful eve that pro 


Ox my return homeward, TT remembered that) claimed the 1 winph of the last, were so ma 
there was a convent of Cartusians on the bank pledges of the faithfulness of his tal Ddcvuatot 
of the river above Triana, and turned aside to!) less, he had not overcome hh me, and mad 
seck adimittanee. After much knocking at the me privy to h poverty, for i} of being 
postern, a surly old porter eame to reconnoiter) pitied. DT did what } could for him theuch it 


iwo in Seville, and promised to procure me the 
sight of the Cartuxa and of whatever clse was 
still worthy of being seen. He now walked 
quicker than before, and seemed as anxious to 
reach his home as he had lately appeared unwill- 
jing to go there. 

In this way we gained the bridge of boats, 
) Which now, as in the time of the Moors, connects 


ithe banks of the Gaudalquivir. ‘The setting sun 
had already withdrawn from the surface of the 
istream, and was sending his last rays upon Se- 
ville; gilding her antique towers and gateways, 
and shining through the spars and rigging of a 
dozen petty feluceas, that lay at intervals along 
the quay. ‘The tale of the poor officer, the sea- 
‘son and the sight, were all of a melancholy cast. 
Could this then be the same Seville, that had 
witnessed the departing ships of Columbus, Oje- 
da, Cortez, and Niagellan, and acted such a bril- 
liant part in the conquestand colonization of the 
‘other hemisphere ; which long received the un. 
divided tribute ofa virgin world, and was throng- 
ed by the ships and merchants of all Europe, 
bringing their richest produetions to barter for 
the gold of the Spaniards? In the various revo- 
lutions of the moral as of the physical world, may 
she not hope again to recover her lost magnifi- 
cenee, or is she, indeed, destined to wander back 
to the condition of Ialica ? 

I had come to Seville with expectations great- 
ly raised, and had met in some measures with 
disappointinent. Instead of the delightful situa- 
tion of Cordova; the at onee protecting and 
cooling ne ighborhood of the Sierra Morena, and 
the pleasing alternation of hill and dale that there 
meet the eye; here, if you except a highland in 
the direetion of Italiea, the surrounding country 
is flat and marshy, which in connexion with its 
partially drained and poorly cultivated condition, 
furnishes the fruitful souree of fevers. Lndeed, 
were it not for the thousand interesting associa 
tious that hover over Hlispalis and Seville; had 
not San Fernando taken the city, and Peter the 
Cruel delivercd Leonor de Guzman into the hands 
of his mother and her arrival, and stabbed the 
Moor, and burnt Donia Uraccea; and Algeber 
forgotten to build the Giralpa, Ojeda to stand 
upon it with one leg, whilst he flourished the 
other inthe air for the eratification of Isabella 
L would not give a pin to have seen it. But it 
iil becomes the merchant to speak disparagingly 

of his merehandise, or thi Voy rto undervalue 


his; so Pwilleven send the untraveled reader 
| 


jaway regretful and cnvious, by quoting an old 


prove rh quite Common tn Spain: 
© Te who hath wot Seville seen, 
Jlath not seen strat thin Iween.” 
— —— 
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year than you—yct I have to send down to!! Williams, the goldsmith’s apprentice buys. Be-|{of simplicity and sincerity, and entirely unae- 
sides, Francis, you know I never taste a drop of || quainted with the etiquette of the world. Living 


father for money almost every month. You take | 


the Knickerbocker, indeed! Why, there are 


none but Squire Waters and Doctor Marvin in 
the whole town who think themselves able to | 


have such a costly work, which is only meant 


for a few rich people to read. Pretty well, eh? 


for a poor apprentice! Where did you get that | 
book-case, and all those books that you have got 
stuck up there? Let's see. Plutarch’s Lires ! | 

i? 


who’s he ? 


what’s that about ;—Rollin’s Ancient 
History ? why did'nt he write it in one small book, | 
as well as tohave a dozen about it? Gibhon’s | 
Rome ! there isno such place in the United States. 


Why, my dear fellow, what a long list of out- 


| 
' 


landish names you have got here ! 
Milton, Shakespeare, Young, 


Let me see— 
Pope, Dryden, 
Cowper, Bacon, Locke, Goldsmith, and all other 
Smiths in creation, as well as those in Ameriea! 
Now come, I will light my Havana, and sit down 
here and give you a chance to explain how you, 
an apprentice, with only forty dollars a year, 
contrive to scrape togethera library half as large 
as Parson Dayton’s.” 

Francis Wilson did not interrupt this interro- 
gatory and exclamatory medley of words from 
his comrade, by any explanation, until he had ex- 
Sitting 


down in the proffered chair, and lighting his long 


hausted all his incoherent inquiries, 
nine, Edward Saunders placed his feet upon his 
friend’s clean desk, and seemed really to be wait- 
ing for a detailed account of the modus operandi 
by which an apprentice could acquire honestly 
Nor did Francis hes- 


Both of the young , 


such a collection of books. 
itate to gratify his curiosity. 
men were in the middle of their apprenticeship, 
and the most cordial intimacy had subsisted be- 
tween them from their youth. Edward was de- 
ficient in nothing so much as in expending his 
small annuity, and Francis hit upon a very suc. 
cessful method of adininistering to his young 
friend a salutary lesson upon this subject, while 
he explained how an apprentice cou'd acquire a 
taste and the means for the cultivation of his in- 
tellect. 

** Edward,” said he, taking up his pencil, “ I 
will explain to you in figures what seems to have 
excited your wonder, if you will permit me by the | 
way toask you a few questions inorder to solve 
the problem. I see you are fond of smoking, || 
how many cigars do you buy a week ? 

“Oh, none of any account,” replied Edward, | 
anticipating some unpleasant strictures upon hi; 
favorite practice; ‘* after working all day, it i 


really a comfort to smoke the genuine Havana: | 


it docs not amount to any thing—I only sinok« 
six in the course of the whole weck.” | 


‘Six Havanas a week,” repeated Fraucis, 


lity; as if he was registering the date of a pro 


' 

| 
putting it down upon paper, with as much forma- || 
| 
blem.—* Six a week, at two cents a_picce, || 
| 


amount to the trifling sum of six dollars and 
i ' 
twenty-four cents per annum. I suppose you} 
. - | 


spend a trifle at the fruit-shops,” continued || 
lrancis. 


** Nothing worth mentioning,” continued Ed 


ward, rather startled at the aggregate of such 
little items ; “all that I buy—apples, nuts, rasins, 
figs, oranges, &c.—do not amount to nin pence 


aweck. Why, that is not half as much as Tom 


any kind of liquor-—not even of wine. 


Lost, for instance, 


attend tos 


You cer. 
tainly can’t think that I lack economy, Frank ? 
** Ninepence a week for apples, nuts, raisins, 
oranges, and figs,’ repeated Francis, in a low 
serious tone, pronouncing the items, one by one, 


as he wrote them down, with all the precision 


cand gravity of a clerk in acountry store. * Nine. 


pence a weck amounts to six dollars and fifty 
cents per annum—which, added to six dollars 
and twenty four cents spent for cigars, makes 


the trifling sum of twelve dollars and seventy 


}four cents, for one year.—Now, Edward, see 


Ilere,” 


said he, taking down several neatly bound vol- 


what I have obtained for just this sum. 


| 


} 
! 
} 
\ 
i! 
|} 
| 


the solitary comfortless life of a bachelor, his 
elders gave him frequent hints that his domestic 
happiness would be much increased by his taking 
to himself a wife, and pointed out several young 
ladies in his congregation, any one of whom might 


} . ; . ; 
be a fit match or companion for him. 


The elders, finding all the hints had no effect 
in rousing the doctor to the using of the means, 
preliminary to entering into a matrimonial alli- 
ance, at last concluded to wait upon him, and stir 
They 


urged on him the advantages of marriage—its 


him up to the performance of his duty. 


happiness—spoke of it as a divine institution, and 


fas affording all the enjoyments of sense and 


umes of the North American Review and a hand- | 


ful of the Knickerbocker, *“ I have bought all 
these fora less sum than you have paid for cigars, 


nuts, &c. during the past year. 


,other books which you sce here in my case, I 


will tell yeu how LT ebtained them, and how any 
other apprentice can do the same, with only 
$36 a vear too. You know our masters are very 
industrious steady men, and very attentive in 
their business, and like to sce their apprentices 
with a book in their hands, when they have done 
their work, rather than lounging round taverns, 
or in vicious company. So when my master saw 
that I liked to readevery chance that L eould get, 
and spend all the money I could spare for books, 
he offered to give me ninepence an hour for all 
the tiine | would work from twelve to one o’clock, 
p. m.—And this is the way, Edward, that I have 
bought my books which you thought I had bor. 
rowed, bi eged, or stolen. I work every noon. 


time halfan hour,and carn every fortnight enough 


To be sure they are not bound 
in calf, norare they gilt-edged; but they contain 
the same matteras if they were, and that’s cnough 
for me.” 

When Edward Saunders had listened to this 


very interesting and simple explanation of his 


uncle’s apprentice, and had passed his eyes over 


all the fine books in his little library, he arose 
suddenly at the last words of Francis, and open- 


ed his little chainber window, took out of his hat 


ithe half dozen cigars which were to constitute 


his week’s stock of comfort, and without saying 
1 word, tossed them into the garden. A new 


fire of animation lit up his eye, as he darted out 


lof the room, turning only at the door to say, 


* Pll try it Frank !” 

Edward Saunders, Esq. andthe Hon. Francis 
Wilson, never forgot, inthcir intimate intercourse 
in after life, their mutual computation of the cost 


of nuts and civars in the warret ol the latter. 


SINGULAR MODE OF COULRTSIITP. 
The Rey. Dr. 
divine, and protcssor ol theology, W 


able for absence of mind and indiilercne 


] 


L—n, an eminent Scotch 


remark- 


worldly affairs. Ilis mind, wrapt upon lofty 


conteimplations, could seldom stoop to the ord. 
nary business of life, and when at any time he did 
cular atiairs. he generally went about 
them in a way unlike any body el 


courtship will show. He was greatly 


sc, as the his- 
tory ot his 


j } 


heloved by his eldera and congregation: was full 


And as for these | 


reason, and, in short, all the sweets of domestic 


‘life. ‘he doctor approve d of all they said, and 


} 


apologized for his past neglect of duty, on account 


of many diflicult passages of Seripture he had of 


late been attending to, and promised to look after 


The elders, 


however, were not to be put offany longer; they 


it, ** the first convenicnt season.” 


‘insisted on the doctor at once making use of the 


| . . 
means, and requested from him a promise that, 


con Monday afternoon, he would straightway visit 


ithe house of a widow lady, a few doors from him, 


who had three pretty daughters, and who were 


ithe most respectable in the doctor's congrega- 


tion. ‘T'o solve any ciffieult passage in the book 


of Gonesis —reeoncile apparent diserepanc ics, or 


clear up a knotty text, would have been an casy 


| with storming the widow’s premises. 


and an agreeable task to the doctor, compared 
But to the 


raising of the siege the doctor must go, and, with 
| 


|to buy one of these books—Milton’s Paradise || 


creat gravity and simplicity, gentle reader, you 
can imagine you see him commencing the work. 


After the usual salutations were over, he said 


to Mrs. W——=n, ** my session have of late been 
; 


it.” ** My time,” 


advising me to take a wife, and recommended 
ime to call upon you; and as you have three tine 
daughters, L would like to say a word to the 
eldest, if you have no objections.” Miss 
W—n cuters, and the doctor, with his charac. 
teristic simplicity said to her, ** my session have 
been advising me to take a wife, and recom. 
mended me to call upon you.” ‘The young lady, 
who had secu some thirty summers, was not to 
be caught so casily ; she laughed heartily at the 
dector’s abruptness ; hinted to him that in mak- 
ing a sermon, Was it not necessary to say some. 
thing first to introduce the subject properly 
before he entered fully upon it; and as for her 
part, she was determined not to surrender her 
liberty ata moment's warning—* the honor ot 
her sex was concerned in her standing out.” 
This was all a waste of time to the doctor, and 
he re quest d to see her sister. 

Miss Kk. W——n then entered, and to save 


“ee 


time the Doctor says, my session have been 
advising me to take a wile, and I had been speak. 
ing to your sister who has just gone out at thy 
door, and as she is not inclined that way, what 
would you think of being Mrs. L——n.” “ Oh! 
Doctor, I don’t know, it is rather a serious ques- 
tion. Marriage you know binds one for life, and 


t should not be rashly entered into I would not 
consent without taking time to deliberate upon 
says the Doctor, ** is so much 


eceupicd, and as my e*ession has said so much to 
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me, on the eines, that I must finish it to-day, 
if I can, so you had best tell your mother te send 
in your youngest sister to speak to me.” Ina, 
moment comes the honest, lively Miss Mary 
W—n. “Come away my child, it is getting 
on in the afternoon, and I must get home to my 
studies; IL have been speaking to both of your | 
sisters on a little business, and they have declined 
—Iam a man of few words and without mis. | 
spending precious time, what would you think of 
being made Mrs, L——n ?” “ Indeed, I always 
thought a deal of you, Doctor, and if my mother 
docs not say against it I have no objections.” 
The Doctor left Miss Mary in a few minutes, 
enjoining her to fix the day, for any would suit | 
him, but to send him up word the day before. 

The Doctor was scarcely home before a keen 
dispute arose in the family among the three | 
young ladies, all claiming the Doctor. ‘The 


and she did not positively refuse. The second | 
declared that she wished only a little time to 
think upon it; and the youngest insisted that it 
was completely settled with her. ‘The mother 
of the young ladies was in such difficulty with 
her daughters, that she was obliged to call upon 
the Doctor himself to settle the dispute. She 
called, and the reverend Doctor, in his charac- 
teristic way, said, “* My dear Mrs. W , lam 
very fond of peace in families; it is all the same 
thing to me, which of them, and just settle it 
among yourselves, and send me up word.” ‘The 





his sons is at this day a respectable clergyman, 
** in the land of the mountain and the flood.” 
St. Louis Bulletin. 
ROGER MINOT SHERMAN. 
Many years ago, while the legal reputation of 
Roger M. Sherman was yet in its infaney, and 
he himself a young man of twenty-three he was 


a resident of Norwalk, Connecticut. Ile was a’ 


member of the State Senate, and ve ry highly 
respected; but the party adverse to him in poli- 
tics suddenly gained the ascendency, and deter- 
mined to bring him down a peg or two. 

A town mecting was to be held, and town 
officers to be appointed, among whose number 
in old Conneetieut, is an official personage de- 
nominated a‘ Hog-reeve.” The duties of this 
dignitary are not exactly synonymous with those 
of the “* High-agator,” of the sister State of New 
Jersey, (whose business it is to take curls out of 
pigs’ tails,) but are much more responsible, though 
perhaps hardly as laborious. ‘The Hog-reeve’s 
duties are to * captivate” all stray pigs, put rings 
in their noses, and imprison them in“ the village 
pound.” "To this high office, his enemies resolv. 
ed to elevate Mr. Sherman. ‘The town-me: ting 
convened, despatehed its other business, and 
came to the election of petty officers, at the 
tail of which list stands the off ‘er we speak of. 
“Gentleman,” said the moderator, plea to 
nominate for Hog-reeve.” 

“Roger Minot Sherman!” exelaimed half a 
dozen voices. The moderator y as somewhat 
amazed, but could do no | than put it to vot 
ly re questing ** those in favor of nomination to 
hold up their rivht hand 


Ih; majonty of clovated hands was overwhelm 


i 


‘hogs 1 shall have to take charge of !"—N. Y. 


“who, in his traveling clothes, made no great 


ithe insignificant stranger his superior conse- 
| quence, he took out a ducat, and laid it before 


‘ing but the moderator felt inclined to give the]! 

“matter the go-by, and said it was ** nota vote.” | 
The voters immediately clamored for a division 
of the house. Mr. Sherman who had remained 

quietly seated in a corner, now rose, and with) 
*“ Mr. Moderator, this 
seems to me most decidedly to be a vote; but | 


neverthelesss, I would thank you to allow the hi 
house to divide in order to show me how many 


great frankness said: 


Mirror. 
| 


OSTENTATION REBUKED. 

Aw old Duke of Brunswick drove one Sunday | 
to his banker's at Hamburg, but found he | 
‘was not at home. 
time, and he thought he might as well attend| 
H[e went to church and took | 





to divine service. 


,a seat in his banker’s pew, which was like- | 
. ° ' 
eldest one said the offer was first made to her, | 


wise used by some merchants. A merchant's | 
son came in after him, and looked at the eng 


' figure, with some contempt. Just at this mo- | 
| ; 

‘ment the charity plate was heard on its way) 
‘towards them, and the duke laida gulden before | 


him in readiness; the young man looked upon it| 


! 
as a sort of challenge, and determined to show | 





him as the other had done the gulden. ‘The Duke 
who saw what kind of a man he had to deal with, | 


determined to try him further, and added a du- 
Doctor was married to the youngest, and one of | 


eat to the gulden; the merchant’s son, in mle 


ance, produced another, and so they went on vill) 


they had each a dozen ducats before him. The | 


charity plate arrived;;the young gentleman to) 
whom it was first presented, swept, with, be- 
coming magnitude, his twelve ducats into the 
receptacle. ‘The duke, who was olderand wiser, 
put the gulden into the plate, and quietly replac- 
ed his ducats in his poe ket 

MARSHAL NEY. 

Tunis brave but ill-fated general, in the retreat 
from Moscow, had recourse to every man@uyre 
that the most extraordinary courage and talents 
could effeet. 
he marched with his troops drawn up in the form 


Passing over an unknown country 


of a square, and constantly repelled w ith success 
the attacks of six thousand Cossacks, who every 
moment charged furiously upon him, to compel 
him to surrender. His retreat) was one of th: 
most beautiful operations of the campaign. When 
he 


spair, and every one considered himselflost. His 


passed the Dneiper, all his troops were in de- 


staff eagerly sought him to reecive his orders. 
To their great surprise, he was found couched 


beneath a ridge of snow, and attentively examin- 


ing achart. ‘The calmness of their chief, in) 


circumstances of so much danger, immediately 
dissipated their fears, and inspired them with 


confidenee and h pe, 


THE MIND MAKES THEE MAN. 


, 
Ler aman have allthe world ean give him, he 


till miserable, if he has a eroveling, unlett 

T veut mind Let him ha | ur , 

ield ht oods, bl law , rand 
plenty, ornament, and gratification \ aL th 
same tine Gen x notin all tins t uchits Ane 


let another have neither field nor garden; let him 
only look at nature with an enlightened mind—a 
mind which can see and adore the Creator in his 
works, can consider them as demonstrations 


of his power, his wisdom, his goodness, and his 


| truth; this man is greater, as well as happier, 


poverty, than the other in his riches. ‘The one 
is but little higher than a beast, the other but a 


little lower than an angel. wubiaes sof Nayland. 


Amenican.— We are born in haste,” says an 
American writer; ** we finish our education on 


‘the run; we marry on the wing; we makea for- 


tune at a stroke, and lose it again in the twink- 
ling of an eye. Our body is a locomotive, going 


It was then just church} at the rate of twenty-five miles an hour; our soul 


is a high pressure engine ; our life is like a shoot- 


jing star, and death overtakes us at last like a 


flash of lightning.” 


A Buii.—An Irishman was sent out to put a 


| letter into the post office, directed toa lady. He 


brought it back. ‘* Bad luck to them post offi- 
said he, * this letter won’t go.” 
“Won't go?” “ Divil a bit. The dirty spal- 


peens have got a place for the letters for the 


cers, yer honor,” 


mails, but sorrow a onc is there for the famales /” 
| 7 _ . . 

Letters Containing Reniittances, 
Received at this Office, ending Wednesday last, deducting 
the amount of Postage paid. 

J. M H. South Orange, Ms. $1,00; P.M. Factory Point, 
Vi. s300; C. Coxsackie, N. ¥. 80,50; P.M. Middleville, 
N. Y. &. 2,00 ; J.O. Brand’s lron Works, R. © S100; J.B. 

; oy aterviiet, N. ¥. $1,00; K.P G. Westerly, R.T. 81,00 ; 
G. B. Coxsackie, N. ¥. $1,00; J. R. C. Ticonderoga, 
_Y. 81,00; J. M. P. Otsego, Mich. 81,00; W. D. Eden, 
Y. 8! ‘00: Mrs. Cain, Larnsville Village, Vt. 81,00; D. 
'K. Norw ich, N. Y. 1,00; 8. W. Franklin, N.Y. 81,00; 
P. South Dover, N.Y. $1,00; B.B. Jr. East Bloomfield, 


'N. ¥. $1,00; P. M. Charlestown, R. 1. $6,00; J.D. EB, 


Albany, N. Y. $1,00; H.M. Portland, Ind. 81,00; B. M. 
G. Cazenovia, N. Y. 81,00; P.M. Falls Village, Ct. 81,00 ; 
W. B. W. Scott, N.Y. ‘31, 00: P. ‘T. Abington Center, Pa. 
£2.00; Th LL. T. Gansevoort, N. ¥. 81,00: J. M. P. West 


Greenfield, N. Y. 31,00; P. M. Hellen, Pa. 84,00; L. D 


Windham, N. Y. $1,00; EB. ULC. Lee, Ms. 81,00; 8.0.0 
Fulton, N. ¥. S100; A. P.D. Constableville, N.Y. 81,00; 
oO. F. Windham, Vt. $1,00; H.S. Bath, N. H. 5,00; N.C. 
New Lisbon, N.Y. $1,00. 


Marvicd, 

In this city, on the 6thinst. by the Rev. J. B. Waterbury 
Mr. Claudius L. Monell, of New-York, to Miss Anna 
Wells, daughter of Richard J. Wells, Esq. of this city. 

In Gallatin, on the Wthoult. by the Rev. Mr. Benedict, 
Mr. William Brown, of this city, to Miss Lucinda Hoys 
radt, of the former place. 

At Mellenville, on the 23d ult. by the Rev. J. Berger, 
Mr. Philip Henry Francis Klein, to Mrs. Louisa Maria 
Henrietta Kellback, both tgrmerly of Bavaria, now resi 
dents of Claverack. 

At Stuyvesant, on the 23d ult. by the Rev. Mr. Vander 
voort, Mr. Hugh Van Alstvne to Miss Catharine, daughter 
of Mr Isaae Van Alstyne, all of that place. 

At Maiden Bridge, on the 20th ult. by the Rev. Win. 
Loomis, Mr. Clark Phillips, of Wayne county, to lrene G. 
daughter of Capt. Jolin W. Pitts, of the former place. 

In Hillsdale, on the Sth ult. by the Rev. H. Troesdail, 
Mr. Martin H. thoward, of this city, to Miss Maria, daugh 
ter of John Ostrom, of the tormer place, 

At New-York, on the 2th ult. by the Rev. C. F. Le 
Fevre, Mr. Blizab Purdy to Miss Catharine Hansen, both 
of New-York. 

At New-York, on the 2h ult. by the Rev. C.F. We 
Fevre, Mr. John &. Demarest, of New Jersey, to Miss Mat 
garet D. Bostwick, of the former place 







Fried, 


In this city, on the 24th ult. Anna Amanda, daughter of 
Mr. Peter Van Deusen, aged 1 year. 

On the 26th ult Joseph Clark, in his 7st year 

On the Ist inst Sarah Smith.in her 4st vear 

On the Sd test. Charles, son of Joseph and Bathsheba 
White. in bis 2d vear. 

In Roxbury, Mass. on the th alt. Rev. Daniel Oliver, 
formerly minister of the upper Parish in Beverly, to the 


At Palmer's Terrace, Hatloway, London, on the 27th of 
May ist, age d 62 wears, Phoebe, wite of the Rev. Georges 
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I'll think of thee when sorrow’s 


}) Butsinee have sighed—perhaps im vain— 
\ Dark wave shall o’er me roll; | To tread those ercen hills once again, 
Ande’ena hope will borrow That smiled upon my birth. 
To sooth the sinking soul. | ; 


er 


{ roam among the orange croves 


I'll think of thee when visions j That bloom around me here, 





Of beauty round me float; And listing the song of the mocking bird, 











| 
{ 
: And music that shall cheer me i So varied and go clear, 
3] ws 2 > > ! 
ls love's r sponsive note. }; I think how sweet the hours would pass 
| 
| If some I love were near. 
TO MY SISTER. | ous , 
| The showy and the beautiful, 
i BY THE LATE WILLIAM 8S. HOLDEN, ee we 
os : | Ihe fragrant and the fair, 
> Sister a San P - 
i oY ‘i ter? many a lingering how Adorn this wilderness of flowers, 
“_ rn! a weary day, And odors from its laughing bowers 
ien o’er the scorched; { ‘ . 
| bibs the scorched and arid sands | Float on the summer air. 
} Phe burning sun-beams play— 
| oR : . | A lovelier clime is round me spread 
estiless and homeless 1 have roamed 
| . , | A brighter heaven above, 
A wanderer far away. } om 
|) omy Than glads the green hills where bE used 
| Through many achange of magic hue S 
| My t , | In youthful days to rove— 
My path of being lies, and 4 <ete" 
id gayer music rings alou 
‘ {|} And things are round me, strange and bright, , * I intra ig 
That never meet the wondering sieht ™ Hmany &@ citron grove 
? >» Roars nokgi , . > “he acente ‘trees as o 
For the Rural Repository. | Beneath my native skies. i She scented bay trees blossom bright, 
EARLY DAYS. us sentied i‘ i} And flowers are on the lea— 
e crossed the ocean’s billowy bre ast } BR ¥ itl alla! 
~~ . ’ . : } , ¢ | rut Tt, amid them, a weone, 
Ort-Times I've mused with secret bliss, When waves were rolling high {i : 
: ‘ |} _ }, Forget the bright things round me strown, 
As memory called back former days, | And rocked me rudely into rest | : : 
‘ ; : : : : : . | To think of home and thee. 
On the happy hours of joyfulness, With a rushing lullaby 1) E “Yorida, July 16. 1837 
‘ : ’ : ; ” ‘ 1 vast Florida, July 16, 1337. 
' Spent in boyhood’s merry ways. || Of their own wild moan, and the mermaid’s song, | : gee 
When Spring came dressed in living green, H And the cireling sea bird's ery. i{ THE OLD ARM CHAIR. 
We've rambled o’er the forest hills And while our ship before the wine | 
4 \ or : d o’er the forest hills, 7 : 0 ae ) oe the wind | Toveit, Llove it; and who shall dare 
ste “r the cooling ser as daneme fast ani e tl , 
An iL sted under the cooling screen s dan , t und free, \'l'o chide me for loving that old arm chair? 
Of a spreading bough, with songsters filled. |) I sickened of my wish to roam . Hl as i ; 
, ‘ H And . ’ I've treasured it long asa sainted prize, 
In Summer's bright and pleasant morn, a a an to my oman home, | I've bedew'd it with tears, and embalmed it with 
Whien the dew -drops hung on eve ry flower, i} se ores thought of thee. i sighs; 
Freely we'd trip it on the lawn, | Once wildly blew the raging wind ‘, ‘Tis bound by a thousand bands to my heart; 
Gath'’ring them from their native bowers. And waves ran mountain high, Not a tie will break, nor a link will start, 
Autumn came blessed with mellow fruits, } Vill even the seaman’s fearless heart Would ye learn the sy 11? a mother sat there; 


i . “el tslaste re dip « 

And fields of ripe and waving grain— o Felt rs " ssc ' And a sacred thing is that old arm chair, 
tr satis flew sli ering i e onle 

The green leaves and the tender shoots, Mis Hew shivering in the gale, In childhood’s hour T lingered near 


: ; And yard an as ‘ " 
Withered by chilling frosts, were slain. sei und mast went by 


lhe hallowed seat with listening ear; 
When in that hour I deemed to find . 


Then Winter came, with furious blast, “pe nwhige And gentle words that mother would give, 
vrave within the sea, mm. 2 
Freezing all nature's genial powers, \ ; Pee tt , I'v fit me to die andteach me to live. 
> . . 5 ua heart, at eye, ,ooked sadt\ ack, ' . 
While around the fire with stories passed v ’ c She told me shame would never betide, 
pan ? Overthe long waste of bein track . £ ‘ , 
The long and pleasant evening hours. Cc \ i f , With truth for my creed and God for my guide, 
F Acvain bhovticrdat thee. . 
Hudson, October 1, 140. : ‘ She taught me to lisp my earliest prayer, 
r eral al \ wvhoo ' { ] 14 Pp 
—_ Brien fmy boyhood! doubly dear As T knelt beside that old arm chair. 
For the Rural Repository When vanishing from view! , 
I sat and watched her many a day. 
TO MISS M Gi be It seemed a bitter thing to die ; 


ee When her eyes grew dim and her locks were grey ; 
So tar away trom you- " | 


On being presented with a Primrose. And TP almost worshipped her when she siniled, 


And turned from her Bible to bless her child. 


Years rolled on, but the last one sped— 


, ‘ And bitterly my bosom swelled 
I woucp not that the winds of sadness, " . . 

. For bidding vou adieu! 
Or ah ippointinent’ s lingering @loom, 1} , , " 
: : , . x Abe W tha VY hn Changed scene 
Should ever blight the Mowers of eladness. z ”. ag My idol was shattered, ny earth-star fled, 
, ' ' Pd vainly sought to find " 
Which now within your bosom bloom. - ; 


Ma nothing tm lite’ varying pliase 


learnt how much the heart can bear 
Nil f It, We that lone hour bereft ae veg on ' % ’ “2 
yp , ihe When I saw her die in that old arm chair. 
Phat when left you, Thad left 


N »yechange from sunshine mto storm, My happiness belituel. *Tis past! ‘tis past! but I gaze on it now 
, aa ' » 2 ; 
Destroy those lovel cheistinn oracces mn . ; With quivering breath and threbbing brow ; 
Vhiat fearful mightat leneth we piel 


ri . ] . oh . 
Which now your character adorn. ta I'was there she nursed me, *twas there she died, 
The Blil) Urose once iore— 





Long like this Primrose may you blossom, Our chide had beaveie | ; | And memory flows with lava tide. 
: p had bravely orne US Up ‘ + 
In robes of purity arrayed, benidl the 6 Sos Say it is folly, and deem me weak, 
> a j ( ‘ elaipest s ours i . 
And oh, above, in Jesus’ bos m, And she bounded on. lil | t] | While the scalding drops start down my cheek 
: ; And she bounded on, like a living thing 
ternal fragrance may you shed, \ rails befor : | but I love it, and cannot tear 
ee AS "ALLY “us betore, 
lugust 21, 1510. Rerat Baro. Ir ah ' My soul from a mother’s old arm ehair. 
— seemed like rising from the orave | 
For the Rural Repository That yawned so fearfully, | »>1T’ Dp >’ ~D oy i 
‘ ‘ i ‘ sito . | . 
: isd isles aot Santen ela tate | RURAL REPOSITORY, 
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hope i we avain wld tneet 9 vee 
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